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ECHOES FROM

THE WAR

Striking Incidents of the Battle

of the Yalu.

DISORDERED
STOMACHS

CAN BE MADE STRONG
AND ACTIVE QUICKLY

AND WHEN

in thf boU-- f that I nm the
of tot huical ediii'.-.ti'i- iu t! i nited
States. I tiiiitie the IP'--- ! address ill be-

half tif sn h edit. a i . on. It v;i. deliv-

ered liffoee the M.isx.,.-hus..ti- legisla-
ture years ago. I wish to the
honor that I feel in beius; thus a pio-
neer in the lit ld in whiih j on labor.

"Andrew 1 1. White heard that 1

claimed to have mailt' the- - tirst speech,
and lie wrote me s.iyi;ig that lie

thought he was the f iiennmor. He
sent nif the f.i'ct-l- i in- - made, aud I

mailed bini mine, wliii li bore a date
three years cailier thiiii licit marked
on his. 1 don't wish to appear egotis-
tical, but I say what I have said be-

cause I am jusily proud."

SIEGE LIFE AT PORT ARTHUR

Geaeral Stocssel Ever Bright aad Cheery
Pathetic Scene at Liaoyang

AlexieH's Triumphant
Reply.

A .lapaueso brigade commander writes
for Leslie's Monthly sou.c Incidents of
the battle of the Yalu river:

"There was a fellow tr the right of
lne, somewhat up the stream, who was
also pushing aheadf Suddenly he tum-
id a somersault in the stream. The
stream brought kirn down rather close
to where I was wailing, ami he gained
his feet almost in front of me. He
raised his hand to his forehead, from
which blood was dripping. It was very
evident that a spent ..bullet bit ldm
ttpon the forehead and knocked Iiirn
dwa into the water.

"The bnikt did n n .strike him square
against the forehead. It glanced
around his heail. piercing the skin on-I-

nd stopped just above his temple.
He frttiek bin finger int the hole and
task out the bullet, lie looked at it
curiously for about a tenth of a sec-
ond and put it into his pocket and
rtrsbed straight ahead.

"As I was rushing over the sandy
litreteh in front of the Kiullenebeng 1

almost stumbled over a private who
ws seriously wounded. I said:

'"Are you wouudod?' On the pallor
f his face broke a brond smile, lie

raised his band nud said in a voice as
tender as a cobweb thread, His maj-

esty, Benjai.' Then he added: 'Oh, It
is very slight! JLet your heart te at
ease. Only I pray yon to bring the
battle to a victory for our country.'

"I saw two aoldiers who were pretty
badly shot. One of them had at least
three bullet wound. The only thought
of these men seemed to be to conceal
their wounds. They hurried into the
thick of the fray, and upon them was
that thievish air which you sometimes
catch in a bad boy or a man who is
hounded the air w hick seemed so iil

Sonutor Hoar related with much gleti
a conversation that took place between
two sout herners, the lirst of whom had
but lately returned from a trip through
New England, says a writer iu

Magazine. Said the' first man
from Dixie to his friend:

"You know those little, bite, round
beans'''

"Yes." replied the friend, "the kind
we feed to our horses':"

"The very same. Well, do you know,
or. that iu Boston the enlightened citi-
zens take those little, while, round
beans, boil them for three or four
hours, mix them with molasses and I

know not what other ingredients, bake
them, anl, then, what do you suppose
they then do with the beans"'"

"They"
"They eat 'em, sir!" Interrupted the

lirst southerner Impress rely. "Bless
rue, sir, they pat 'em.'"

In the senate (handier Mr. Hoar
sometimes kept his nearest neighbors
in a continuous laugh by bis running
comments ou the prot ceilings. His
colleagues could accurately gauge his
humor by observing how he played
with his bunch of keys. If he waved
them gently over his desk he would be
found amiable; if he moved them
quickly or Jerkily he was displeased;
If the speaker having the floor should
say something to excite the Massachu-
setts senator's comhativencss the keys
would tap bis desk sharply, says a
writer In the Pittsburg Dispatch.

It may surprise you to learn that so
old and so scholarly a statesman
should have found his favorite mental
recreation in such gems of literature as
"Daredevil Dick; or, the Boaring Bed
Headed Booster of the Itinlto." Yet
such is the fact. Dime ami nickel "li-

braries" were his delight, especially
to whllo away the hours of railroad
travel, and he would enjoy the unrav-

eling of the crude and bloody plots
with as much zest as a messenger boy.

Senator Hoar was without taste for

any kind of sport, his favorite outing
exercise being nothing more exciting
than a rural trolley ride. His pleas-
ures were essentially mental. Just
upon an adjournment of the senate he
was asked what he was going to do
that summer for recreation.

"Best in my library and read Greek,"
he said. It was his idea of a royal
good time.

LAW POINTS.

All profits accruing from the acts of
an agent, whether resulting from the
proper performance of his duties or a

violation Of same, belong to the prin-

cipal. (97 X. W. Bep. 420.)
A nonresident attorney at law Is

held in Greenleuf versus People's
bank (N. C, (KJ L. B. A. 4!W) not to be
exempt from service of process when
coming into the state to transact busi-
ness before the courts in tho interest
of his client.

Where the buyer is by the contract
bound to do anything as a condition,
either precedent or concurrent, ou
which the passing of the property de-

pends, the property will not puss un-

til the condition is fulfilled, though the
goods may have been actually deliver-
ed into the possession of the buyer.
(108 Hi. App. Ct. 100.)

Flrat Kitfirltah Clock.
The first English clock was set up at

Westminster in 12S8; the first Italian
weight clock was put In place In Bo-

logna In 135(1; the first French clock
was placed over the Palais de Justice
la 1370.

YOUR GROCER SELLS

The Times Daily Short

low s who laughed in the face of death
lest they might he Caught by the s

pital corp.."

The National Tidendonf Copenhagen
publishes extracts from a private letter
dated Port Arthur, An;. Id, and writ-te- a

by a young Da le. It tuns In part
as follows:

"I am not sorry to have rem.iiucd, as
1 ii'i not oxpci 1 to irave tniother ch'ince
in my life to see such terribly wonder
ful sights again. General Sloessel has
asked all the inhabitants; for their own
sakes to take at ieasi lx hours' rent
per diem, though he never seems to
sleep bim.-'el- f. He is always bright
arid cheery, it would take the Japa-
nese six nioiuhs to starve us out. We
have plenty of Hour, lea and ammuni-
tion, but nre short of tinned food and
cigarettes.

"The .laps are wonderfully plucky
holders. They stand the heaviest lire
quite coolly.--youn- g boys, too of seven-
teen or eighteen years of age. The ex-

plosions of mines, for which we use
Whitehead torpedoes.. yre truly awful
to see, dismembered bodies flying ail
around. Thousands of mines have beeu
laid. How will the Japanese fare when
they get still nearer? Today about
3,00i) engineers and workmen have
started repairing the Betvizan, Sobas-topo- l

and I'o'c.da. width- - are badly
holed, hut we have plenty of material
to mend them with. The garrison num-

bers ;i t.OOD, not counting sailors. The
Baltic licet is expected here early in
October."

Just after General Ktlt'opatkin had
reached lluUt'cn he was communicated
wllh by iceray Alexeieff, says the
Baltimore American.

The latter had called the former up
by telephone and told him to stop
where he wan and 'give battle to his
pursuers.

Whereupon Kuropatkin grew indig-
nant.

"Who's running tins army, I'd like
to know'" he asked.

"According to my most trustworthy
Information, General Kurokl runs it
whenever lie wants to," was Aiex-eieff- s

triumphant reply.

Brown tle Color For Aitinu.
Brown will be the great autumn col-

or, and all sorts of freakish shades will
bo In vogue, says the New York Press.
Chocolate brown will lie used for street
wear, and the golden brown is another
favorite. Brown with a yellow cast
is a brand new shade. Many of the
newest brown costumes demand boots
and stockings to match and a hnt of

corresponding buo. This summer brown
suits for men were uopular.

Story.
lean to appear more cheerful, rt was

as if her lover was aboard and, having
sailed over half the globe, would now
have entered upon the return. Mrs.
Banning, not realizing the cause of the
change in Grace, began to hope that
she was mending and even looked
about for a suitable party with whom
she might make a match for her. She
knew Grace would never marry for
love and. being Indifferent as to whom
she married, might he Influenced to
take a rich husband.

At last it was announced that the
ship Fensaeola was due. She did not
arrive on time, and Grace seemed trou-
bled. When she arrived- - Grace was In
ft flutter, acting as one about to be re-

united with a lover Instead of with tho
ship on which he had sailed.

Then came invitations for a ball giv-
en by the officers on board the ship.
Mrs. Banning reproved the servant
who unwittingly gave the cards to
Grace, but was thunderstruck when
her daughter told her that she would
attend the ball. Finding that she could
not dissuade her, the mother consent-
ed, with a faint hope that the visit
under such different circumstances
from the last might break the spell.

On tho night of the entertainment
the ship was brilliantly Illuminated,
while a marine band furnished music.
Tho decks were In possession of the
dancers. Mrs. Banning kept an eye on
her daughter for awhile, but Grace
seemed to stand up so well under the
strain that her mother soon gave over
watching her. Then Grace was miss-

ing. She had walked, on the arm of a

navul officer, to the corner where she
had parted with her lover. .That cor-- ,

oer was now in the light, and couples
tvere walking past It to and fro.

Smldenly Grace's form .quivered, she
threw up her arms and exclaimed:

"Ned! Oh, Ned! I knew you would
be here!"

She started forward with outstretch-
ed arms, but soon sank in a swoon.

Her attendant, astonished, picked
her up, while several couples who were
passing sprang to his assistance. Wa-

ter was sprinkled in her face, and she
revived. Then, with a Grange Lsbt in
her eye, she walked away, supported
by her attendant. Her mother vna
called, and they left the ship to be
driven home.

The officer who had boon her escort,
puzzled, went back to the place where
Grace had swooned. There In the cor-

ner where she had seen, or fancied she
saw, her lover he picked up several
strands of wet. slimy seaweed. He
wondered how they came there.

Grace was driven to a home she nev-r- r

afterward left. She made no men-lio- n

of the canst; of her shock, and lk-- r

mother never asked for information
concerning it The physician who was
caned in pronounced ner case one or

hysteria, the result of monomania or
brooding on one subject. However that
ntay he, her melancholy never left her,
and six months after her second visit
to the Fensacohx she had passed away.

MABY ALICE BEHESFOUD.

ON HOAR

Aassachusetts Senator's En-

thusiasm for Rural Life.

LOVED FIELDS AiND WOODS

Deep in Statecraft, He Was Very Fond
of the Country and Believed in Its

Beneficial Work Anecdote
That Proves II is Keen Wit.

A side ot the' late Senator George
Frisblc Hoar's character with which
those who knew him only as a states-
man and a scholar are unfamiliar was
his enthusiasm for country life, says
the Boston Herald. Barely have the
ad vantages and attractions of boy life
ou a New England farm been express-
ed more poetically than by Mr. Hoar in
a short speech introducing Senator
Lodge at the inauguration of Carroll D.

Wright as president of Chirk college at
Worcester Oct. i). BWJ, in which he
showed how great was b'8 colleague's
misfortune in being city bred.

lHiring his many years of public life
Senator Hoar found time to be out of
doors a great deal in the summer. His
home in Worcester is separated from
the neighboring houses by broad lawns
ami many trees, so that the outlook
from the house is suggestive of the
country- - During recent years the sen-

ator took great pleasure during the
summer in long drives through the
beautiful hilly country surrounding
Worcester and often enjoyed the scen-

ery from a seat iu a trolley ear. He ex-

pressed Ids feeling about the country
when he said:

"There was never better gymnasium
for body and Intellect and soul; there
was nevt-- r fitter preparation for col-

lege or university or for the greater
university of the world than the life,
from the early settlement of the coun-

try down to a day most of us can re-

member, on a New England farm.
What an education In tho old days,
when the thick wood came up close to
the village; when the boy's schoo-
lmates were the hawk ami the owl aud
the raccoon and the muskrat; when he
was schooled In the lore of wood and
poud and river; when lie went bare-
foot from the frost in the spring to the
frost in the autumn, and thawed' out
the pump and shoveled out the path
through the snow in the winter morn-

ing, and had
"Every moral feeling of the soul
Strengthened and braced by breathing in

content .

The kesn and wholesome air of poverty
And drinking from tho well of homely life.

"In those days when a boy wanted
to have a thing done for him he had
to do it himself. He had to keep his
eyes and his ears open to nature's con-

stant challenge from wood and field
and river and pond. The pickerel in
the pond and the muskrat in the river
and the hawk in the sky and the wood-chuc-

in his hole and the gray squir-
rel on the tree top were calling to him,
'Get me if you can!' He went out to
his day's work with an exhilaration
that nobody but Chaucer, the poet of
the morning and of joy, could ade-

quately describe unless, perhaps, we
except Gray, who has told us the story
of English country life and of ours iu
a poem, every line of which is a gem
more precious than tho Kohinoor:
"Oft did the harvest to the sickle yield;

Their furrows oft the stubborn glelw
has brtikP.

How Jocund did they drive their team
ahold.

How how'd the woods beneath their
sturdy stroke!

'T account it a great misfortune to
any man to have missed that school."

Senator Hoar's wit, harmless its a
dove among his private friends, was as
keen as a stiletto when wielded in the
legislative chamber. 1 might mention
a few instances in point, says a writer
in the Pittsburg Dispatch,

Senator Ben Tillman can be a bit

prudish on occasions in the use of go-x- l

English. Allen of Nebras-

ka, less careful in the niceties of the
language, was noted as the longest
winded debater in the senate, a fact
which lends point to this instance.

In the course of a senate colloquy
Tillman and Alien disputed, over the
pronunciation of the' word "situs," the
South Carolinian contending that the
"i" should be long, while his opponent
stuck to the short sound. The question
was referred to Hoar as authority in

good English.
"The senator from South Carolina is

:RDnn

'I bftvi BTifferrl with fttlM for tfilrty-Rt- yoarfl.On year ao lust- Aiit 1 bsra taking OitftrarMttf'r ootistiuatiou. In th emirs of awt-e- 1 noticed
fcho p,lR f disappear and at th cmti of sit
wm'kH ttipy tiui tint trouble mo t all. CuBcarfltm
hft-- tiotio wondrM for me, I am frnfciivivrurod and
foe! lik.-- mw man." iooreo Krjder, Kkpolttou. O.
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Kffvor Sicken, Weaken or Urine, itfe, 5de. NV(rsoid in bulk. The (tannin tkblet C C U.
Uuarantoeu to cure or your money bark,

Sterling Remedy Co., Chicago or N.V. 533

KmLSLE,TtlLLi0 C3XES

Three Score Years and Ten Cannot
Be Active, Bright and Healthy.
Nature's Way of flaking Old People
Well.

Ta old people, no matter how bealtliv the
individual way mlienrtse be, there is often
tendency to coldness of tho extremities,

of the circulation, torpidity of tiia
liver and constipation. 'ihi tendency is really
a condition, and one of the many aivmipatji-tncn- U

of old age and not a disoa-e- . If there it
one remedy mora peculiarly adapted for Hits
condition than another, that remedy is Smith'!
Pineapple and Butternut 1'ilU. Tliey impart
energy to the whole system, invigorate the
circulation, increase tiio flow of digestive
juices, thus improving the stomach action and
nutrition. They quickly relieve al' unpleasant
symptoms usually experienced by o'.d people,
resulting in torpidity of the liver, constipation,
feeble circulation, headaches etc. Smith's
Pineapple and Butternut Pilli are of inesti-
mable value not only in advanced age, bnt also
in people of all a?e. They preven t premiit u re
wrnkle.3, give a health plow to the skin, and
under their antiseptic and blood cleansing in-

fluences the complexion retains its freshness,
while sailownesa permanently disappears.
Hundred of grateful old ladies In their letters
write : " Your pilis make ma look and feel ten
years younger." Smith's Pineapple, and But.
ternut Pills always make old atre comfortable,
and promote digestion aud nutrition by their
6!ecUie action ou the stomach, liver and bow
els. They always cure sick headache, consti
pation and bmouaucss in one niguu j ceute
at ad dcaiera.

All genuine signed W. F. Smith.

A POSITIVE CURE FOR RHEUMATISM
AKD ALL FORMS OF KIDNEY AND

BLADDER ILLS.
STlt.L nui f rruri

A CURE. AT THB PEOPLES PRICE

technically correct," decided the oracle,
"but I suppose the senator from Ne-

braska desired to save time by using
the short souud."

A newspaper correspondent once ask-

ed Sonutor Hoar for his photograph.
"Why. certainly!" said the senator

cordially. "Gnrhtnd, go and sit for my
picture."

Garland was oue of his private sec-

retaries. The correspondent looked puz-
zled. "

"Oh, that's all night," continued the
senator. "Garland always sits for my

portrait because he is a much better
looking man than I am. When I am
asked for my autograph I get Good-

win, my other secretary, to write it, for
he Is the best penman, and when I am
asked for my opinion on any matter
the inquirer is referred to Doherty, my
messenger."

Doherty was Hoar's haudy man,
among his duties being to guard the
senator's door. He was mentioned in
one of the Washington papers one day
as Senator Hoar's "Fidus Achates."

"See here, Doherty, what these news-

paper men are calling you," said Mr.

Hoar, pointing to the paragraph.
"What does it mean;'' asked Doher-

ty. scratching his bead.
"Oh, I wouldn't like to tell," replied

his employer, In a tone that seemed to
show that the meaning was too shock
ing to be translated into plain English.

Forthwith the offended Doherty went
out to look for tho "bloody spalpeen
who called him a "Fidus Achates."

Senator Hoar once declined an invi- -

f tation to attend one of the annual ban
quets of the famous Gridiron club.

'T know that if I should go I would
be called on for a speech," be explain-
ed. "Now, I can speak only iu Greek,
while you fellows can understand only
Sanskrit."

Though the soul of generosity, there
was nothing slipshod in Hoar's idea of
honesty. He would never accept gifts
of any kind from corporations that deal
with the public.

Once he was riding on a train from
New York to Washington, his seat mate
being the railroad manager. When the
conductor came to collect fares the rail-

road official was astonished to see a
United States senator pull from his
pocket a regulation ticket to be punch-
ed. As soon as he could, the manager
mailed to Mr. Hoar a season pass over
his lines, only to have it returned by
nest mail with Mr. Hoar's thanks and
with the statement that the senator
never accepted free passes.

The same strict integrity marked his
legal practice. A client brought suit on
tho strength of Mr. Hoar's opinion that
ho would win the case. But the client
lost, and Mr. Hoar refused to take a
fee, He saw no reason why a man
should pay for his lawyer's blunder.'

Senator Hoar had ope story that tut

was fond of telling. It ran as follows,
says the Chicnyo Tribune:

".My old friend Professor Gnllaudet
of the tleaf and dumb college In Wash-
ington told 1110 s line twelve or fifteen
years ago a pathetic story, which I
think may be well applied to a great
many gentlemen who have political
crotchets or peculiar notions in their
heads. He had a little boy in his insti-
tution between five ami six years old,
a little deaf and dumb fellow, very
precocious, and the doctor liked very
much to talk to him aud he liked to
talk to Dr. Gnllaudet. One day the
doctor asked him if he knew the story
of George Washington and the hatchet.
The little fellow said he did.

"'Well,' said the doctor, "won't you
tell liie?'

"So he began to spell it oiT on his
litr ers. and when be came to the right
phue in the story, Tie took the hatchet
in his left hand and he said to his fa-

ther'
"The doctor interrupted him. 'What

did he take the hatchet in his left band
forV "Why. he wanted his right hand
to tell him with,' said the boy."

A little more than a year at Senator
Hoar was in Chicago and visited the
Armour institute; where he talked to
the students.

"I feel as if 1 were talking to 1.200
of my grandchildren," began the ven-
erable senator. "Probably you do not
know it. but 1 believe and take pride

NO CURE-N-O PAY
We take all the chances, hnt as the

chances of failure are so small, we do
not hesitate for a moment in guarantee-
ing that "Seven Barks" will cure nny
case of disordered stomach, Indigestion
or liver complaint. Don't take our
word for it. If you are ailing from any
form of trouble, emanating from t!n

stomach, Iwwcls, liver or kidneys, cull
at our store and we w iil give you a full
size ltottlc of "Seven Barks." Deposit
V cents as an evidence of good faith-t- hen

take the remedy as directed. If it
does not do all that is claimed or you
are for tiny reason dissatisfied, bring
the empty or partly used iHittle back
and get the .". cents you dciio.sKetl.
This is certainly fair and is an excel-

lent opportunity for our customers tt

get acquainted with one of the host
remedies iu the world.

Red Cross Pharmacy,
160 North Main 5t Earre, Vermont.

WHITE MICE AT A SERVICE.

Uncanny Scenes Witnessed in Buddhist
Temple at Lassa, in Thibet.

A recent dispatch to the Loudon Dal-

ly Mall from Iassn, in Tibet, gives a

striking description of a visit to tha
Buddhist temple there during the serv-

ice. The correspondent says:
"The monks have extraordinarily

deep, devotional voices, reaching deep-
er tones than any western bass. Tha
voices of a thousand monks resembled
the drone of a subterranean monster,
musically plaintive, the voice of the
earth God prnying for release to the
God of the skies. V

"In the inner temple are three enor
mous images of the Buddhist trinity,
set with jewels from foot to crown. 1

the upper story, In a place we called
'hell, some lamns were worshiping the
demon protectress of the grand lama.
The music here was harsh aud bar-
baric. On pillars and on the walls
were displayed every freak of diabol-
ical Invention in the shape of scroll
and -- devil musks. The object of this
worship was huddled hi a corner, a
dwarf hideous and malignant enough
for such rites,

"All about the lamas' feet ran Utile
while mice searching for grain, with
which they lire fed daily. They are
scrupulously reverence I, ns iu their
frail bodies the souls of previous
guardians of the shrine nre believed to
be reincarnated.

"Some of the rites were conducted In
absolute silence1." As we watched from
a latticed window some acolytes looked
tip, but the monks sat ltke stone fig-

ures,' apparently oblivious of our pres-
ence. The reek of candies was almost
suffocating."

'f rnln Cntnrrh" In Amrrlen.
Train catarrh has as jet no name iu

America or anywhere else, but here is
its christening, says the London Chron-
icle. The present writer has lately
spent four nights in sleeping berths on
American trains, and he has spent
many other nights on continental
trains. Always there has resulted the
catarrh, produced, one may presume,
ty changes of temperature and dust.
Many travelers have suffered In tho
anie way. What do the doctors say

about thts form of disease?

An Cneqoal Encounter.
In the Spanish town of Alflnden, in

the province of Saragossa, fonr young
peasants who had been drinking jump-
ed into an inclosure where four bulls
were kept for an Impending fight Two
of the men managed to get out again.
The other two were killed by the Infu-

riated animals.

IT THE YEAR 'ROUND "j

Creamery,
L B. DODGE, Proprietor J

Lt

.

lie came Again
(Original.

The United States frigate Peusacola,
ordered to Brazil, was getting up an-

chor. Lieutenant Edward Fletcher and
his fiancee, Grace Banning, were stand-

ing In a corner of the deck speaking
tit last hurried parting words.

'Tram all I can learn, sweetheart,"
he Bald, "we'll get hack here within
six months, and when we do"

''Oh, Ned, suppose something should
hanpeo?"

!

"To you, darling?" be asked anxious-

ly
"No; to you.."
"What can happen In these times of

peacel No, I'll bo here with the ship,
and then"

"Don't speak so confidently ; there
are storms and, down there, hurri-

canes."
"Darling, I tell you I'll be here with

the ship, no matter what happens."
There was a signal for visitors to

leaye the ship, a long Impassioned em-

brace between the lovers, and Miss

Banning went ashore. As the vessel
moved out she stood on the dock wav-

ing to her lover till after she could no

longer distinguish him, then turned
away and dragged herself home.

On reaching Bio, Lieutenant Fletcher
was ordered to command a boat's crew
to go ashore and bring off supplies.
The passage was not considered dan-

gerous, but a strong wind and tide, de-

spite the oarsmen's efforts to keep the
boat steady, carried her bow around so
that she fell into the trough of the sea.
At the moment a gigantic wave dash-
ed against her side, capsized her, and
the young commandsr and every man
of his crew were drowned.

The shock to Grace Banning at hear-

ing of her lover's death well nigh up-
set her reason. At first she cried to
him piteously to come back to her;
that he had promised to come back
with the ship. Then she fell into a
stupor, n lack of Interest in everything
abont her. In vain her mother en-

deavored to provide her with such oc-

cupation and amusement as would di-

vert her mind. All in vain. She con-

stantly brooded over the last scene be-

tween her and her lover, especially the
words spoken by each, always ending,
"Darling, I tell you I'll be here with
(he ship. io matter what happens."

Mrs. Banning was pained to notice
that her daughter was keeping track
of the Pensacola. That ship on touch-

ing at Bio received orders to proceed
around "the Horn" to San Francisco.
thence to Hongkong.' Grace watched
the government reports. Indeed, her
heart was in the ship sailing nronnd
the world. Perhaps she was waiting
for it to return that she might again
i,n,i i ihc .ornor where she had hid- -

den what had proved a last farewell.
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Fancy Creamery Butter.
The Ice Cream season is over except on orders but
we are still making that Fancy Creamery Butter
which pleases so many people. Have you tried it?

Granite City
Worlhen Block, Keith Avenue.
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When the shir reached China she be--


